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Baroness Blanc Left Mary

Kellard, of Barbara Aub
Fame, in Distress.

WERE AT THE BARTHOLDI.

Had Registered as "Mrs. Nicholsonand Miss Kellog," but
the Baroness Wouldn't Pay.

Mary Kellard, who ruined millionaire
William G. Wood and lavished much of

* money on homes for unfortunate wornandwho played mother confessor to

-ara Aub and saved Walter Langerfrornthe penitentiary after he hao
convicted, recently came back to

York for a brief spelV-feft behind hei

tory of her present destitution and

peared again, evading the police and
aw, and leaving an unserved indictissuedby the Grand Jury.

ame here from Philadelphia with
>ss Blanc, whom it appears is an

friend of hers than has heretofore
a known. The two women registered
the Hotel Bartholdi as Mrs. Nicholson
d Miss Kellog on June 27, and while the

^aroness found time to nod approvingly
at the assortment of young men who
called upon her "Miss Kellog," or rather
Mary Kellard, kept apart and to herself.
On June 30 the Baroness went off yachting,and a few days later telephoned from

"" Manhattan Beach to the Bartholdi, where
she is well known, that she would not bo

ble iui any bills incurred by Mary
v<-,. rd. The managers of the hotel informed"Miss Kellog" of this notification,
and on July 10 she left the hotel.
Where she went no one knows, not even

the police, who, had they known of hei
presence, would have served the indict

* filo/i 11T. IV A

Frlsbie, who sold her a harp for $450,
which she in turn sold to one John Boyd
for $50, none of which ever got Into Fris
bio's hands. That occurred in December,
but M' Ivellard, who had wind of the approach..g storm, left New York in November.Since that time she has been wanted
and yet, notwithstanding her presence in
one of the prominent hotels of this city,

/& <1.

y>ft
Mow Baroness Blanc ani

si,Q managed to stay a couple of weeks and
i sltn out aura In
he reason, according to the management
the Hotel BartholdC that she was per

ro remain for a single day after the
ones* s midiation of responsibility foi
, and that she was then allowed to detquietly and without trouble, was that
jert Van Dyke, of Xo. 90 Nassau street,
i tailed at the hotel and said he was hei
vyer and that if she did not pay up in
11 by the 8th of July he would assunn
e debt. He was informed that she could
ive until the 9th, and he left his card.
ie did not keep her word, however, and
a the 10th was requested to depart.
"I suppose Van Dyke was all right," said

teorge L. Smith, clerk of the hotel, "as ht
had come here at her request. He told me

emphatically that he would settle the bill,
Since then, however, he has utterly ignored
a telegram and a statement. We will hold
him responsible, as his offer to pay was

made in the presence of witnesses. I understandhe denies that he went security foi
her. but I say clearly that ho did."

| Mr. Van Dyke, when seen at his resi
donee, Xo. 204 West One Hundred and
Fifth street, threw considerable new lighl
on the motiled existence of Miss Kellard.
He was at first reluctant to talk of her ai
all, on the ground that he dvas a friend oi
hers in a small way, and that he had had
business with her in years gone by.
"Her appearance here was as unexpected

to mo as to any ono else. sanl no, "and
I only wont to tlio hotel because she had
notified mo that sho was In trouble financially.om bad not a single grip or .1

nor any clothing at all, and told mt
she was in absolute need of money

-vitor wo had talked the matter over. I ad
vised her to go to a friend whom she Iia<
been to before and ask for assistance. 1
do not care to disclose his name. Xeitliei
do I know whether or not she went. J
have not seen her since.
"As far as 1 can make it out, I think

.he Baroness ought to pay >Iiat bill. She
met Miss Kellard about seven years age
at Long Branch, and as Miss Kellard had
money, it is easy to see what occurred. As
a matter of fact, the Baroness lived like
the Queen of Sheba, and helped Miss
Kellard spend the money. I thinl
the Baroness would be playing a good pari
if she paid the bill at the Bartholdi. Miss
Kellard has had a long run of inisfortnm
and mi eventful life.

"I did not offer to settle her bill at the
Bartholdi. I went there and had a tall
with the clerk, but did not offer to balanci
her account, neither did I go security foi
her."

ago, July 18.The Baroness Blanc Is
an engagement at the Masonic Tern
of Theatre. She said to-night: "1
iss Kellard in 1889. eight years ago
r Branch. 1 was there with my hus
the time. Sho always seemed wet

1 with funds and the report thai
wealthy relatives was generally ac
I did hot see her again until jusl

the time I appeared at the Olympia
«ew York, a few weeks ago.
One day I received a note from he:

ating that she was without funds, with
it clothes and without a home. She askec
I couldn't do something to help her. 1

dt sorry for her, and engaged her as my
aid. Before she had been with me a week

ds told nie the story of her alleged
lection with Woods and Aub cases ant
ised me to discharge her. The reports
tp all novel to me. I discharged her as
kIItt n« nOSSihlp fr*r thr> ssforipsi of

isdoings were hard to believe. During oui
.cquaintance at Long Branch and during
the time she acted as my maid Miss Ke!lardbehaved herself in the most ladylike
manner."

criss cross matrimony,
Brother and Sister Marry Sister anc

Brother at the Same
Time.

HELMUTH.LORSCIL.On Sunday, July 11, ai

Cafe Logeling, Miss Sophia Lorsch, daughter 01

Mr. and Mrs. David Lorsch, to Mr. John Hel
muth, both of New York.
LORSCH.HELMUTH..On Sunday, July 11, a

Cafe Logeling, Miss Bertha Helmuth, daughtei
of Mr. and Mrs. George Helmuth, to Mr. Josepl
Lorsch, both of New York.

Tlie above notices tell in brief a pleasing
romance in which four hearts were made to
beat as two. Each of the brides Is sistei
of the other's husband, and both are belles
in the Hebrew social circles in which the
Lorsch and Helmuth families are prominent.
The couples becamp engaged at about the
me time last Spring and each held ft big
eption. The Lorsch. family home is at
Go East Ninetieth street.

SHARE IN
YOUNG GIRL CRAZED

BY FISHKILL FLOOD.

Grieved So Over the Death of John
7 i n 1/ a That Raonmp a Maniar

and Finally Died.

When the unsafe dam on the mountain

heights above the slumbering villages of

Matteawan and Fishkiil unloosed its million
gallons of water and swept away the little
settlement of TImoneyville last week one of

the victims was John Zinka, a thrifty
Swede, who lived there with his young
wife. The closest friend of the Ziuka fain-

n ¥

i Mary Kellarct Registered.
ily was blue-eyed, rosy-cheeked Salena
Lawson, who was a maid in the Pensniore
Hotel, at Staatsburgh, a little village about
twenty-five miles above the scene of the
flood. Last night, stretched on a plain
wooden slab in the Coroner's office in Fishkill,was the body of the young woman
who died because she grieved so much over
the loss of her friend, and the terrible ea

lamity which had befallen his young wife.
When the local train hauled out of the

Poughkeepsie station Saturday morning,
Conductor Deyo noticed a pale, sad looking
Swedish girl sitting in the rear coach.
Tears trickled from her eyes, and she appearedperfectly unconscious of her sur1roundiugs. OnCe the conductor spoke to
her. but slie didn't an-wer, an<l scnm'-d
staring into oblivion. Just r.3 the train
nearcu Pishkill, and the brakemaa opened
the door to announce the'name of the sta1tion, the strangely acting passenger arose,
and as she did so let a piercing scream
that penetrated the whole length of the
train. Then she began to tear her hair
and made a wild dash for the door. The
startled brakeman caught the crazed wo'man and called for assistance. When the

: train was stopped the girl was taken to
the depot, and an ambulance was sum;moned. She was removed to the general
UOSIPIUII.

11 All Saturday night she raved about the
bond, spoke in an unknown tongue about
the loss of Zlnka, hnt none of the at:tendants knew the story of the crazed pa-.
tient. Her symptoms showed that she had
sustained a sudden shock of some kind, and
they predicted that she lost some friend in

* the flood. Late yesterday afternoon the
girl died, never having regained eonscious-!ness from the time she" left the train.

[ LEFT BABE, CHASED THIEF.
1 Mrs. Janguild's Purse Was Stolen and She

: Gave Her Offspring to a

, Stranger's Care.
1 .

s The baby carriage was full of baby and

spinach.
j That is, the baby, a beautiful little girl
t of twenty-six months, with brown eyes

~"A brown locks, occupied
all of the domestic vehicle not in use for
marketing purposes,

i Attention, however, was not given so

c much to the babv and the perambulator as

, it was to the shrieks of a frenzied woman
. on One Hundred and Twenty-fifth street

and Eighth avenue at 12:15 o'clock yesterdaymorning. She was the mother of the
j baby.

"Oh, mercy!" she shrieked. "I've been
[ robbed me of $35!" A crowd of sympatheticmen and women surrounded the ex!cited mother, who could not be quieted.

Suddenly she broke through the crowd
; and, pushing the baby carriage in front of

her, started on a run east on One Hundred
: and Twenty-fifth street.
, When she reached the Harlem Opera

House she stopped quickly and. pushing
r the handles of the buggy into the hands

of a young/ man standing in front of an
1 office in the same building, screamed:

"Watch my baby 'till I catch the robber
who stole my $35."
Darting down the street, she left the as1tonished young man mutely holding on to

1 tin carriage. In a minute she was lost to
sight.
An hour passed and the temporary guardianof the sleeping cupid sat with his

"head bowed in his hands, trembling over
the responsibility of a beautiful charge,
which by this time he feared was to becomea permanent burden upon his hands.
it was nearly 1 o'clock wlieu a weak ana

hysterical woman tottered into the office
and fell fainting into a cnalr. It was the

> child's mother, and a look of inexpressible
relief overspread the face of the temporary
guardian.
In a few moments the woman recovered

enough to explain that she was Mrs. CelestineJanguild. of No. 514 West One Hundredand Twenty-fifth street, the wife of
t- Edmund Janguild, a waiter in Moquin's Ann

street restaurant. She had left her Husbandhome in bed slcI^Ting and had gone
out to do the Sunday marketing, taking
with her all the family money, consisting

t of $40. <She had made some purchases at
r Weber's market, at One Hundred and

Twentieth street and Third avenue, and
1 had placed her pocketbook back of the pillowin the baby's carriage. She then hag-

«ieu wiiii suiue tuiusiune uit-i rumns, iiiiu

left to continue her purchases on One Hun
dred and Twenty-fifth street. When she
went to get her pocketbook at Eighth avenueshe found it gone.
The poor woman was afraid to go home,

but at last she left, weeping bitterly and
muttering:
"My poor man. he has to work so hard,

and it was all the money we had in the
world."-

NAKJNG Uf
She Posed as a Ghost to IV

Rn>/ llnnn nn Frrincr
WJ-JJ U |JVM Ui I 4. I I ^

Husband,

ALSO TO SCARE HER RIVAL H

Succeeded in Greatly Alarming S<
the Passengers on a Jersey

Trolley Car.

Being very jealous, a young married ']
woman of Wallington, N. J., several days Be

Mafy Kellard, the Adventures
The strange woman who ruined Million,'

money at Long Branch about seven years ag
and the two lived like queens. That, howe\
much in the public eye. The couple came tc

and registered at the Bartholdi. The "Baro)
Manhattan Beach that she would not be re

Kellard was compelled to leave in haste to
Marv Kellard who induced Barbara Aub tc

against Walter Lnngerman.

ago adopted the weird occupation of bo- in;
coming a ghost for the purpose of spying no

on hor husband and, incidentally, hoping in
to frighten her supposed rival out of the in

objectionable habit of receiving attentions a

from married men. Fortunately she was Gi

captured by a man, who, sworn to secrecy, tii

will keep her identity to himself. m

Sho is described as being of good figure m

and very pretty. She made her advent as v,v

a ghost last Wednesday. She had been (;

tokl that, her husband every evening met ar

the object of his admiration at Marou's tit
.i n r

hostelry, directly opposite tne curve wiieie

the white line cars of the Mew Jersey
Electric Railway Company turn toward !il

Rutherford.
('n

After her husband had left the house last

Wednesday evening she robed herself entlrelyin white, threw a water-proof gown" al

over these garments and then repaired to

a spot where she would have the rendezvousin view. Before starting on her ghost-
ly mission she also supplied herself with

a quantity of phosphorous, with which to ^
besmear her hands and face.

Finding that her best point of view would { )

be Anderson's lumber yard, which is diagonall.vacross from the hotel and extends Tj'
to the river, she hid herself in the shadow. *(j
Late that night she suddenly appeared,
and the sight of her almost drove Motor- ^
man Joseph Spoelstra, Conductor Michael j(,,
Devlin and the two passengers on their
trolley car frantic with fear. The car was Kil
the last eastbound one for the night, and p.
the attention of the conductor and motormanwas drawn to the ghostly figure by ,:i

the cry of a Mrs. Petry, of Rutherford, who ;l

was a passenger. "William Farrell, the cc

other passenger, who also lives in Ruther- ^
ford, and the motorman and conductor st,
looked in the direction indicated by Mrs. 01

Petry, and all -saw the figure. sc

The motorman, who did not care to have
anything to do with the spectre, sent the
car speeding from the scene as fast as 111

possible. The figure was seen to go toward 01

the river and disappear. Of course the vv

story was circulated nest day.
"If that ghost monkeys around to-night,"

said Motorman Elmer Aekerman, of Madisonavenue, Patersorf, who was to have "

the last trip 011 Saturday night with Con- V(

doctor Charles Patterson as a companion,
"I'm going to settle its affairs so that it J;:!
wont have to keep late hours and can rest ,0
in peace hereafter." 0:1

Aekerman had reason to speak bravely,
He had procured a seven-shooter. As his ln

car approached the," bend and the ghost
became visible, he suddenly stopped the J"1
car and started after it. it disappeared "

behind a pile of lumber.
Aekerman, giving chase, revolver In hand,

stumbled over the white wrapper of a

woman. The garment liad caught' on a aj.
piece of planking and ripped off. Ackermanscrambled to his feet and renewed the
chase. 'u

The result was that he succeeded in cap- w

turing the ghost and, learning the story of st
jealousy above outlined. He sympathized vi
with the woman and when she asked him se
to keep her identity a secret he promised cfc
to do so, flc

' THE R
lysteryof theYoung Woman

at Bellevue Not Yet
Solved,

ER HYSTERIA ATTACKS

d Severe That Dr. Robertson
Has Given Strict Orders

Against Visitors.

rhe mystery about the young woman in
llevue Hospital who resembles the miss-

s, Knew Baroness Blanc.
lire Wood spent considerable of his
o. While there she met Baroness Blanc

or, was before the "Baroness" was

) Xew York recently from Philadelphia
aess" left suddenly, telephoning from

sponsible for Mary Kellard's bill. Miss
avoid arrest on an indictment. It was

> confess that she had testified falsely

Z Boston heiress, Grace Stevenson, lias
t yet been solved. She is still in the
sane pavilion. No one has been perittedto sec her since last Friday, when
young woman claiming to bo a cousin of
ace Stevenson had a talk with the pa>nt.The visitor asked the young girl
any questions and got her to open her
outh for an examination of her teeth,
hich were found to be sound, whereas
race Stevenson is said to have several
tifieial ones. The patient told her ques>nerthat her name was Grace Stevenson
id that she lived on Beacon street, Bosn,but when the vistor asked what was

e maiden name of her mother she hemehysterical. It was then that Dr.
abertson, who is in charge of the innepavilion, brought the interview to an

>rupt ending. He also gave strict orders
mt no one else should be permitted to
e the girl.
A II.. ..1, TT If

ii furniture man. who is a guest at the
-and Union Hotel, where the girl is also
id to have stopped, called at Bellevue
ospital on Saturday he was not allowed
see her. He, however, declared that he

is convinced that she was Edith L.
ooper, with whom he was well aequaintThisis the name the girl gave when
e originally entered the hospital. It was
e name she continued to give until she
arned in some way of the story of Grace
evenson's disappearance. Then she be.11to say she was Grace Stevenson and
is since persisted in that assertion.
The girl was hysterical all of Friday
ght and throughout Saturday until after
enin^, when she quieted down and passed
comparatively restful night. She is still
nfined to her bed.
She spends most of tli time gazing out
the window nearest to her bedside. She
ems to be expecting the coming of some
le. She does not, as a rule, speak unlless
ime question is addressed to her, and she
>es not express a desire to see any relave.When asked her name she now al-
ost invariably answers "Grace." It is
lly when she is further asked, "Grace
hat?" that she replies, "Grace Stevnson."
"It is my opinion," said Superintendent
urphy yesterday, "that the girl's right
line is the one she first gave, Edith L.
arper. I don't believe she is Grace Ste;nson.She calls herself that simply beiusshe has heard sotn one talk about
ie missing Boston girl. And yet she seems
resemble Miss Stevenson somewhat, if I
n judge from the newspaper pictures, the
lly ones I have so far seen of the missgBoston girl.
The "some one" who, the girl's woman
sitor of Friday said, could positively idenfyher, has not yet visited the hospital.

33ade Mad I>y a Sunstroke.
Catherine Farley, twenty-one years of
;e, of Xo. 233 West Sixty-sixth street,
as taken to Bellevue Hospital last night
sane. The girl is said by her sister, with
hom she lives, to have suffered a sunrokea month ago. She did not become
olent until yesterday. Then she was
ized with a sudden lit, got up from a

iair and began to walk up and down the
ior tearing beg: hair and screainifig.

:(ORD OF
Death of the Woman Who
Suggested 4'The Last Rose
of Summer" to Moore.

SHE WAS AMELIA KOBLER.

Passed Away, Aged Ninety-two, at
Mt. Vernon.How Tom Moore
Came to Write the Song.

"Tis the last rose of Summer,
Left blooming alone;

All her lovely companions
Are faded and gone;

No flower of her kindred,
No rosebud is nigh

To reflect back her blushes
Or give sigh for sigh!

Had it not been for Mrs. Amelia Kohler,
who died at Mount Vernon on Saturday
night, Tom Moore might never have writtenthe line; '"Tis the Last Itose of Summer,"which is quoted oftener, perhaps,
than anything else from his pen.
The poem, according to the Arm belief

of Mrs. Kohier's friends, was of her suggestion,and the first line was from her
lips. She was early in the century a close
friend of Moore's sister, who kept a private
school in London. While walking in the
garden of tire school with the poet one

day Mrs. Koehler, so the story runs,
plucked a rose, remarking:

'"Tis the last rose of Summer; why not
write about it, Mr. Moore?"
The Incident suggested the thought that

was afterwards so beautifully woven into
verse, and the poem was dedicated by the
poet to "Amelia," which is Mrs. Kohler's
first name. Mrs. Kohler's life was of interestin more ways than this, however. She
was ninety-two when she died, and for
twenty years had lived with her daughter,
Mrs. P. N. Saunders, who lives with her
husband in Mount Vernon. Her maiden
name was Amelia Offergeld, and her father
was an officer under General Bluclier. The
family home /was in Aix-la-Cliapelle. Mrs.
Ivohler frequently spoke of having seen

Napoleon in her girlhood.
When quite young she married Charles

Kohler, a London merchant. She was at
Queen Victoria's wedding, and one of her
treasures was a piece of cake, protected
by a glass case, which she said was part
of ,the Queen's wedding cake. At a celebrationof the anniversary of the Queen's
marriage the cake was. exhibited, and Mrs.
Kohler received a note in recognition from
Victoria.
After her husband's death Mrs. Kohler

came to America to live with her daughter,
whose husband is now a retired business
man. The family lived quietly in Mourn
Vernon, and but a few friends knew of
Mrs. Kohler's history.

FOUGHT HARD TO DIE,
Woman Commits Suicide in the Harlem

River and Battles Would-Be
Rescuer.

Maria Hochteller, a Swedish woman,
twenty-two years old, of No. 1982 I'ark
avenue, committed suicide yesterday afternoonby jumping into the Harlem River
at the One Hundred and Thirty-seventh
atroot alln on tlio smith sldn n# tho vlvpr

Tlals was at 5:30 o'clock.
Half an hour before the woman had been

seen in company with her cousin, Victor
Dannerinan, of Iloboken, X. J., at the cornerof Madison avenue and One Hundred
and Thirty-fifth street. Tliey were quarrelling.She left him abruptly and almost
ran to the foot of One Hundred and Thirtyseventhstreet. Dannerman paid 110 attentionto her. The woman muttered to herselfas she hurried along Madison avenue,
and, stopping a moment at the pier, fumbledabout in lier pocket and drew forth
her purse, which she threw on the dock,
and then she jumped into the river.
The steamer Verona is lying at the pier,

and Joseph Hobart, a colored deckhand,
heard the splash as the woman struck the
water. He jumped in to rescue her, but
she fought with him, and he had to push
her away and she sank. He dove repeatedlyfor ten minutes, and finally brought
the woman's body to the surface, being
nearly exhausted himself. The struggle
between the suicide and Hobart was
watched by a large crowd, and when Hobartfinally landed the body he was cheered
loudly. The woman's pocketbook contained
$38.04.

. ..:
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That alleged unruly member of
will drive her crazy. Theif homes
Mrs. Simonson step into her idoo
thets buzz in her ears like hornets,
ment. Inquiries as to her relatives :

Brooks has been served with a wa

YESTERDi
GIRLS WHO SEEK TO

BE CONEY ACTRESSES.
T\iart Amhitinii<; Maru Anrlarsnns Whn.ee

Parents Keep the Island
Police Busy.

The persistency of two young girls in tryingto achieve their ambition of becoming
Coney Island actresses has kept the police
of that place miserable during the past
week. Every other day the police are
asked to look for one or the other of the
girls by anxious parents. They always
manage to locate the missing girl, and then
there is a tearful and affecting scene in the
station house.

Bellevue's Mysterious Fatiei
He

The youngest of these "nuisances," as

Sergeant Spreckloy terms the girls, is Alice
Jeffrey. She is twelve years old and wlier
not at the island lives, with her parents ai

No. 206 Pulaski street. Brooklyn. She wa>
arrested for the third time yesterday foi
leaving home and trying to secure a posi
tion in a Bowery concert hall.
"K that girl is brought here again," sale

the sergeant to the mother when she liai
been found and placed 111 her custody, "J
will take charge of her myself. She ha:
either got to keep suway from these con

c^rt halls or go to some institution."
Soon after .Mrs. Jeffory and her reorean

daughter had departed yesterday and tin
Station house had assumed an air of quiet
a Mr. Milch, who lives ill Brownsville, en
tered to inquire after ills daughter. Sarah
sixteen years old. Sarah is impressed witl
tlie belief that her figure is one for tight;
and that her voice should be heard ii
opera. A week ago she went to the islam
without the knowledge of her parents

-*: .v.vao
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to Bridle Mrs. tsrooks s i ongut
her neighbor's Mrs. Simonson declare!

adjoin at Ozone Park, L. I. Let bul

ryard and, she avers, a swarm of epiHersinging meets with shocking comireput with disgraceful innuendo,, Mrs,
rrant,

mrs jews.
Mrs. Simonson Bitterly Comiin n is n I i

psams or ivirs. brooKs s
Abusive Tongue.

GETS A WARRANT FOR HER.

They Have Lived Next Door to
Each Other at Ozone Park

for Twenty Years.

Mrs. William II. Simonson, of Ozono
Turk, L. I., does not love her neighbor as

tit, Who Resembles the Lost
ifess.

< herself, although most of the people there

say Mrs. Slmonson has behaved with admirableself-possession; with fortitude quite
j Christian.

C!r. vnJ.v.__Tfi_nP nocl.'Q nf O'/nllP P&l'k.
most certainly docs not lore lier neighbor

i as herself. It is almost needless to say
! that Mrs.- Simonson and Mrs. Brooks are

.. next door neighbors. They are eminently
respectable and their husbands are prosperous.There is every reason why Mrs.
Simonson and Mrs. Brooks should dwell
together.or next door to each other.like
affectionate sisters. But so far from it

-J Constable G. W. Nones on Saturday night
s served Mrs. Brooks with a warrant requir'ing her to keep the peace toward Mrs.

Simonson. The warrant was issued by
_ Justice of the Peace Charles Bauer, Jr., on

Mrs. Simonson's complaint. Her friends
declare that it's mighty lucky for ,Mrs.
Brooks that the law of New York does not

punish with the "ducking stool."
Mrs. Slruonson and Mrs. Brooks have

lived next do6r to each other for twenty
years. Thomas W. Brooks, Mrs. Sarah
Jane's husband, is a foreman in Balance

Gfcsjean's agate ware i'actory, at uzone

Park. Mr. Brooks is an Odd Fellow- Mrs.
Brooks was a Miss Durland, and was one

of 1,500 operatives in the agate ware factory,when, years ago, James Tissot owned
ft.
Mrs. Simonson is a daughter of James

Tissot, who has retired from business, and

is reputed to be very wealthy. Mr. Simonsonis an undertaker, an Odd Fellow, and,
like Mr. Brooks, owns the house he lives
in. Mr. Simonson and Mr. Brooks, good
friends and brethren, have' unsuccessfully
tried to arrange their wives' quarrel. Ileaily,it seems that Mrs. Bro.oks is unable to

forgive Mrs. Simonson for being the daughterof her own old employer, rich James
Tissot.
On July 5 Mrs. Simonson wrote to George

Shattuck, one of Ozone Park's Health
Board, complaining of Mrs. Brooks's attitudetoward anil language to her. The
matter was referred to Justice Bauer, aud
to him Mrs. Simonson made the formal

thnt reunited in the issuance of
the peace warrant. Here are some extracts
from Mrfe. islmonson'a complaint:

My next door neighbor, to mj right, Mrs.
Brooks, annoys me in .every possible .vny. I
cannot go out in my garden, sit on the
stoop, pass lier house, call on a neighbor or

sit at my window but that she insults me.

She calls me vile names, makes slurring and
' sarcastic remarks, and hems and haws at me

whenever I go out of mv house.
Here are some of .the things she has said:

While I was singing she called out, "Shut
your mouth, you beast. Go scour your Mack
mug, you French frog-eater! You hussy!
What was your mother? She died of eonsumption.And what was .your brother? and
what are you?" An.. r time she threatened
to shoot me. and I fear to p.ass her house
after dark. I believe she needs to be treated
for her mind. * » *.

Unless she is stopped pretty soon I'm
afraid I myself will lie a lit subject for an

asylum.
* ---«

Mrs. Slnaonson is a matronly woman with
a pleasant face and refined manners.

"I am very sorry tlds affair lias become
i ' .5.. >v dm eoi.i I'icji- nitrhf <4.T?o«il!tr

plume guhMp, jm.iv- c«u<i mm ^»v.,

I was obliged, in self-protection, to. take
3 this step against- Mrs. Brooks. Day after
t day, since last December, she has insulted

me. She lias made reflections on my character.She has made me unhappy. She
has made me really 111."
"Let her come and talk to me if she

has anything to say," exclaimed Mrs.
Crooks In answer to questions last night.


